and ke raises atove it tic slort and Hunt symbol of ti$
authority,,,,
Tie lead of tie Mot; too, slowly treats up into pieces,
It no longer las any trunk; tired and cowed, tie men
creep across tie square, tkeir dark figures scattering
over its fitly surface like tie Hack beads of an enormous
necklace.
Into tie gutterlike streets tie people drift, grim and
silent, Broken people, disbanded people,,,,